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OLD FELINTO, TRAITOR THAT HE /S, AND IT HAD TO BE
HIM, KNOWS WHERE PEDRO RUFO /S HIPIN'.
EVERYONE KNOWS ABOUT THE PRICE PUT ON THE
REVOLUTIONARY'S HEAD.

IT'S BECAUSE OF IT THAT WE'RE HEADING UP THE
MOUNTAIN, TO THE SUMMIT WHERE RUFO /S HOLED UP
/N.



OVER THE
MOUNTAIN







" DEAD? ARE YA SURE
HE'S DEAD DEAD? SHOOT
HIM...

SHOOT HIM

TELL ME, HOW AM |
N\ SUPPOSED TO DO

YOU'RE AN AWFUL
SHOT, DESIDERIO!

WHY DID | HAVE TO GO TELL
YOU | KNEW WHERE RUFO

BEEN YEARS
SINCE | USED THIS

HOW WOULD | KNOW OL' FELINTO WOULD
INVITE ME TO KILL A REVOLUTIONARY
WITH A PRIZE ON HIS HEAD?

ENOUGH! | WANT TO KNOW
IF THE MAN IS DEAD OR
NOT, DAMMIT!




| DON'T KNOW IF
HE'S DEAD, BUT | DID HIT

STOP CHICKENING OUT

HIM. THEN GO *60 THEzE. AND JUST GO AND DO IT.
- AND CHECK! oo aNe IT'S ABOUT TO RAIN 4%

JUST PREN- LIKE HELL!

TENDING? 44

I'M JusT
AN OLD MAN.
HE'LL KILL ME IF
HE'S JUST PRE-
TENDING!

MAKE SECURE
YOUR HALF OF THE
BOUNTY!

HALF? TELL
ME, WHO KILLED
HIM?

THE DEED AND |
ONLY GET HALF? IS
THAT FAIR? NO/
IT 15 NOT/

I'M THE ONE WHO
KNEW WHERE HE WAS

HIDING, DESIDERIO.

IF IT WEREN'T
FOR ME, YOU'D BE IN THE
SQUARE, LOOKING AT PIGEONS,
WAITING FOR YOUR RETIRE- WAITING AND WAIT- 5
ING... RETIREMENT FOR A .
GUINSLINGER, DESIDERIO?
REALLY? :

GUNSLINGER? WHAT ARE YOU
ON ABOUT? | WAS A FARMER,
FELINTO. FARMER, YA HEAR? J -




{ | LIVED OFF THE
LAND IN MY FARM... EVERYBODY
KNOWS THAT!

FARMER,

DON'T TALK { RilGHT. REAL NICE

TO ME LIKE THAT,
FELINTO!

NEVER
KILLED ANYONE
WHO DIDN'T DEseRVE ) OH OF COURSE

AND WHO SAID |
WAS A FRIEND OF THAT
COMMUNIST?

HOW ABOUT YOU,
FELINTO? YOU WERE A
FRIEND OF GONZALO'S AND
NOW YOU WANT ME TO KILL
HIS SON...

HOW ABOUT THAT
TIME YOU HAD HIS PEOPLE
UNDER YOUR PROTECTION,

FELINTO?

AND SPENT SOME TIME
HIDING IN YOUR FAMILY'S




YOU PROTECTED HIM... THAT'S
WHAT THEY SAY!

DID YOU HAVE SOMETHING TO DO
WITH HOW THEY SET HIM UP?
HELPING HIM HIDE
JUusT SO You CcouLp
MAKE SOME CASH OFF HIS
¥ HEAD!

HOW DID YOU KNOW WHERE RUFO
WAS? DID HE ASK FOR YOUR HELP
BEING HIS FATHER?

SHUT YER TRAP!

Srely
-l I* - '
5 ..'.»-1.‘

WE NEED THE BODY IF WANT
TO CLAIM THE BOLINTY...

cARAJO!
HE WAS JusT
PRETENDING!

THERE!

THE BASTARD'S

ALIVE!




WE SHOULDN'T
RUN!

HE WASN'T ALL \
RIGHT. NOT EVEN -
TRIED TO RUN!

[¥  HE'S REALLY
' HURT, FELINTO. WE
NEED TO GO BACK

MIGHT
HAVE CAUGHT
THE SCENT OF THE

NOT ME! WE CAN COME
BACK IN THE MORNING AND
IF THE BODY'S STILL THERE

TOMORROW HE'S GONNA BE
BONES. HOW WILL WE CLAIM THE |}
BOUNTY THEN, FELINTO?

RAIN?!
JUST WHAT WE
NEEDED...




WE HAVE THE
RIGHT FOR A
REWARD, WE...

IF WE DON'T HAVE A BODY
THERE'LL BE NO REWARD! THEY'LL
JUsT ARREST Us!

WE KILLED AN ENEMY OF THE |
STATE AND ALL WE GET IS
JAIL TIME! POLITICIANS STEAL

THEIR WHOLE LIVES... MY
FARM, YOURS TOO...

LOOK AT Us NOW,
TWO OUT OF A PENNY
PRACTICALLY STARVING
OLD MEN...

JUST SO WHEN WE FINALLY KILL AN ENEMY OF
THEIRS WE LET WOLVES EAT THEM UP? NOT ON MY
WATCH!

THEY'LL PAY FOR OUR
SERVICES. YES, THEY WILL!
IT'S WHAT'S FAIR!

IT'S NOT THE TIME TO BE A COWARD, FELINTO! WE KILL HIM

IF HE'S STILL ALIVE, THEN WE'LL GO TO THE CAVE AND
START A FIRE TO KEEP THE WOLVES AWAY.

LET'S END IT
RIGHT HERE AND
Now!
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DEAD? OR
THIS TIME, WE WON'T
LET THE GOVERN- &

DEAD! HOW
COULD THIS...

ARE YOU ON THEIR
SIDE? DEAD! YOU HAVE
7O STAY DEAD,

YOU HEAR?

YOoU SEE? THIS
wAy | DON'T GET THE J

YOU WANT THE GOVERN-
MENT TO KEEP MY MONEY,
1S THAT IT?




THESE PEOPLE | HAD LAND, SOME CATTLE,

NOW | BARELY

STOLE MY ENTIRE AND... MAKE A LIVING... ALL THEIR
LIFE... THEY STOLE FAULT!
5 EVERYTHING/ THEIR FAULT!

AND NOW YOU SHOW UP SAYING
YOU'LL CHANGE THE WORLD AND JUST
WON'T DIE SO THEY'LL KEEP MY
MONEY?

YOU HAVE TO DIE, YOU BASTARD!
Have o DIE/
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W vou Hear me?!
 MINE!!?
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Synopsis:

The body of a dictator on

his way to a glorious funeral
must be defended from the
fury of his enemies. An aging
dragon slayer takes a break from pursuing the last creature
to seek allies for the final battle. Two gentlemen defend
their honors in an endless duel. A war-weary hero returns
home only to find himself entering )
another battlefield. Two old men,
stripped of everything and no
longer knowing what honor is, , 9 N
seek the reward offered for the [y A\ i“g“f;ﬁ:gni‘é:‘ 2K
head of an enemy of the state. " G
What do they have in common?
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stories filled with action,
reflection, and questioning.
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